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A SERMON 

in  Ik  Ciilhtal  (L'kitclj  of  St.  ftltr’s,  pmtjburg. 

On  Sunday  Evening,  April  1,  1866, 

BY  THE 

RIGHT  REVEREND  THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF  NATAL 


EpH.ii.6. — “And  hath  raised  us  up  together  and  made  us  sit  together 
in  heavenly  places  in  Christ  Jesus." 

I observed  this  morning  that  no  one  can  read  carefully  the 
accounts  of  the  Resurrection  of  Christ,  as  contained  in  the  four 
Gospels,  comparing  them  one  with  another,  without  finding  that 
on  many  points  they  are  at  variance  with  each  other,  and  pre- 
sent some  very  serious  difficulties.  That  some  portions,  indeed, 
of  these  accounts  are  mere  legendary  additions,  which  have 
sprang  up  in  the  common  talk  of  Christians,  who  lived  long 
after  the  time  of  the  events  described,  can  scarcely  be  doubted. 
I will  mention  two  instances. 

In  the  Gospel  of  St.  Matthew — the  work,  remember,  not  of 
St.  Matthew  himself,  but  of  some  unknown  compiler  in  a later 
age,  as  Dean  Alford  says,  who  probably  mixed  up,  with  the 
original  memoirs  of  the  Apostle,  “ much  supplementary  and 
intercalary  narrative,”  which  he  had  gathered  from  various 
sources,  and  which  he  himself  believed  to  be  true, — in  this  Gos- 
pel, I say,  we  read  as  follows  : — 

“ There  was  a great  earthquake  : for  the  angel  of  the  Lord  descended 
from  heaven,  and  came  and  rolled  back  the  stone  from  the  door,  and 
sat  upon  it;  his  countenance  was  like  lightning,  and  his  raiment  white 
as  snow,  and  for  fear  of  him  the  keepers  did  shake,  and  became  as 
dead  men.” 

About  this  “ earthquake,”  however,  and  the  terror  of  the  soldiers, 
not  a word  is  said  by  either  of  the  other  three  evangelists.  Nor, 
of  course,  do  they  mention,  as  Matthew  does,  how — 

“ some  of  the  watch  came  into  the  city,  and  showed  unto  the  chief 
priests  all  the  things  that  were  done  ” : — 

still  less  that  after  having  been  thus  terrified,  having  seen  such 
amazing  sights,  and  thus  reported  them,  they  consented  imme- 
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diately  to  take  “ large  money  ” from  these  same  chief  priests, 
and  agreed  to  say — 

“ His  disciples  came  by  night,  and  stole  him  away  while  we  slept.” 

Surely,  if  they  had  told  the  priests  these  stupendous  wonders 
which  they  had  just  witnessed,  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  either 
the  priests  would  have  tried  to  bribe  them,  or  that  the  soldiers 
would  have  been  willing  to  be  bribed.  That  “ earthquake  ” — 
that  “ angel  ” — 

“whose  countenance  was  like  lightning,  and  his  raiment  white  as 
snow — for  fear  of  whom  the  keepers  did  shake,  and  became  as  dead 
men  ” — 

must  have  effectually  taught  both  the  one  party  and  the  other 
that  the  Almighty  Power  of  God  was  here,  and  that  it  was 
madness  to  resist  it.  They  must  have  felt  that  he,  who  had  been 
raised  from  the  grave  under  such  awful  circumstances,  might 
appear  at  any  moment  to  refute  their  lying  story,  to  confound 
their  crafty  plans,  and  to  inflict  on  them  a vengeance  infinitely 
beyond  any  punishment  to  be  feared  from  the  Roman  Governor. 

Again,  the  same  writer  tells  us  that,  when  Jesus  died — 

“ the  earth  did  quake,  and  the  rocks  rent,  and  the  graves  were  opened, 
and  many  bodies  of  the  saints  which  slept  arose  ; and  they  came  out  of 
their  graves  after  his  resurrection,  and  went  into  the  holy  city,  and 
appeared  unto  many.” 

As  before,  in  the  other  three  Gospels  nothing  whatever  is  said 
about  the  “ earth  quaking  ” at  this  moment — or  about  the 
“ rocks  rending,”  and  the  “ graves  being  opened,”  and  the  many 
bodies  of  the  dead  saints  arising,  “ going  into  the  holy  city,  and 
appearing  unto  many.”  For  all  this  we  have  only  the  single 
testimony  of  this  unknown  compiler. 

But  the  question  at  once  arises,  What  does  he  really  mean  to 
say  ? Does  he  tell  us  that  the  bodies  of  these  saints — not  saints 
of  the  olden  times,  we  must  suppose,  but  persons  who  had  but 
lately  died,  otherwise  they  could  not  have  been  recognized,  when 
they  appeared,  by  those  still  living  in  Jerusalem, — does  he  tell 
us  that  the  bodies  of  these  saints  were  raised,  indeed,  when  the 
earthquake-shock,  at  the  moment  of  the  last  expiring  cry  of 
Jesus,  rent  the  rocks  and  opened  the  graves,  but,  although  they 
arose,  and  came  out  of  their  sepulchres,  they  did  not  enter  the 
holy  city  till  “ after  his  resurrection  ” ? Where,  then,  were  these 
saints  thus  raised  from  the  dead — not  disembodied  spirits,  but 
having  bodily  forms — “ many  bodies  of  the  saints  which  slept 
arose,” — during  the  (so-called)  three-days’  interval  between  the 
crucifixion  and  the  resurrection  of  Christ  ? And  how  would  this 
fact  accord  with  the  statement  of  St.  Paul,  that  Jesus  himself 
was  the  “ firstfruits  of  them  that  slept,” — the  “ firstborn  from 
the  dead  ” ? Accordingly,  Dean  Alford  says  : — 
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The  graves  were  opened  at  the  moment  of  the  death  of  the  Lord.  But 
inasmuch  as  he  is  the  firstfruits  from  the  dead — the  Resurrection  and 
the  Life — the  bodies  of  the  saints  in  them  did  not  rise  till  he  rose,  and 
having  appeared  to  many  after  his  Resurrection, — possibly  during  the 
forty  days, — went  up  with  him  into  his  glory. 

Thus  the  Dean  supposes  that  the  graves  lay  open,  with  the 
bodies  of  the  dead  exposed,  during  the  interval  between  the 
death  and  the  resurrection  of  Christ, — these  graves  being,  it  is 
true,  not  mere  pits,  dug  in  the  ground,  as  ours  are,  but  excava- 
tions iu  the  solid  rock,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  Jews  ot 
that  day, — yet  open  all  the  more  to  the  entrance  of  wild  ani- 
mals, beasts  or  birds,  to  disturb  the  recently-buried  remains. 
When  raised,  however,  on  the  third  day,  he  supposes  that  they 
never  returned  to  the  grave  again,  but  appeared  on  earth — per- 
haps, during  the  whole  forty  days  before  the  Ascension — “ unto 
many  in  the  holy  city,”  and  then  went  up  with  Christ  to  his 
glory. 

The  present  Archbishop  of  York  gives  a very  different  account 
of  the  matter,  though  he  passes  over  much  of  the  difficulty  of 
the  case.  His  words  are  these  (Diet,  of  the  Bible , 1.1070)  : — 

There  was  a great  earthquake.  Many,  who  were  dead,  rose  from  the 
graves,  although  they  returned  to  the  dust  again  after  this  great  token  of 
Christ’s  quickening  power  had  been  given  to  many.  They  were 
“ saints  ” that  slept : probably  those,  who  had  most  earnestly  longed 
for  the  salvation  of  Christ,  were  the  first  to  taste  the  fruits  of  his  con- 
quests of  death. 

The  Archbishop  does  not  tell  us  when  these  bodies  of  buried 
saints  “ rose  from  the  graves,”  or  when  they  “ returned  to  the 
dust  again.”  Nor  does  he  touch  at  all  upon  the  question  of  the 
guards  being  bribed  to  give  a false  account  of  what  had  hap- 
pened— as  absurd  as  false,  for  how  could  they  have  known  that 
“ the  disciples  came  by  night  and  stole  him  away,”  if  they  were 
sleeping  at  the  time  ? But  in  reference  to  the  Archbishop’s  own 
explanation  an  ancient  writer  (Remigius)  says — 

Such  words  as  these  are  not  to  be  listened  to  for  a moment ; since 
the  misery  of  those  who  had  thus  risen,  and  had  then  to  die  a second 
time,  would  be  greater  than  if  they  had  never  risen  at  all. 

Surely,  it  is  far  better,  instead  of  making  these  distressing 
attempts  to  maintain  the  literal  infallibility  of  every  statement 
of  an  unknown  compiler,  merely  because  it  is  found  in  a book, 
which  was  separated  by  the  early  Church  from  other — the  (so- 
called)  apocryphal — books,  not  because  it  was  known  to  have 
been  written  by  an  apostle,  or  because  it  was  deemed  infallible, 
but  because  it  was  thought  to  be  more  true , more  worthy  of  res- 
pect than  they, — it  is  far  better,  I say,  to  admit  at  once  the  le- 
gendary character  of  such  narratives,  and  to  believe  that  God’s 
Love  to  us,  as  declared  by  Jesus  Christ,  and  as  revealed  and 
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ministered  to  us  in  his  life  and  in  his  death,  is  altogether  inde- 
pendent of  the  truth  and  falsehood  of  any  such  details.  We 
cannot  make  God’s  Love  more  sure  to  us,  hy  insisting  on  that, 
as  being  fact,  which  will  not  bear  a reasonable  examination  : 
nor,  thank  God  ! will  the  loss  of  any  number  of  such  details — if 
we  should  be  compelled  by  the  force  of  truth  to  relinquish  them 
— diminish  in  any  way  the  Eternal  Love  of  our  Heavenly 
Father  towards  us.  Those  uncanonical,  apocryphal,  books 
abound,  as  we  know,  with  such  legends.  For  instance,  the 
book,  called  the  Gospel  of  Nicodemus,  contains  a full  account  of 
the  crucifixion,  which  does  not  differ  materially  from  those 
which  we  find  in  the  canonical  Gospels ; it  mentions,  however, 
the  names  of  the  two  thieves,  Gestas  and  Dimas ; it  states  that 
“ the  rocks  were  rent,  and  the  graves  opened,  and  many  bodies 
of  saints  which  slept  arose  ” — not,  however,  after  the  expiring 
cry  of  Jesus,  as  we  find  it  in  St.  Matthew,  but  before  it.  And 
then  it  describes  at  great  length  what  passed  in  hell,  that  is, 
not  the  plaace  of  torment,  but  the  abode  of  the  dead,  according 
to  the  notions  of  the  people  of  those  times,  when  the  conqueror 
came  there, — the  imagination  of  the  writer,  apparently,  revelling 
in  describing  the  affairs  of  the  invisible  world,  like  that  of  our 
own  great  poet  Milton,  who  has  helped  so  much  to  corrupt  and 
distort  our  English  theology.  And  all  this  is  given  on  the  tes- 
timony of  two,  who  were  among  the  number  of  those  very 
“ saints,”  who  “ came  out  of  their  graves  ” at  the  time  of  the 
crucifixion,  and  who  begin  their  narrative  by  saying : — 

When  we  were  placed  with  our  fathers  in  the  depth  of  hell,  in  the 
blackness  of  darkness,  on  a sudden  there  appeared  the  colour  of  the 
Sun  like  gold,  and  a substantial  purple-coloured  light  enlightening  the 
place.  Presently  upon  this,  Adam,  the  father  of  all  mankind,  with  all 
the  patriarchs  and  prophets,  rejoiced  and  said,  ‘That  light  is  the  author 
of  everlasting  light,  who  hath  promised  to  translate  us  to  everlasting 
light.’ 

Then  Isaiah,  and  the  aged  Simeon,  and  John  the  Baptist  de- 
liver their  testimony,  and  announce  the  speedy  coming  of  Christ, 
that  is,  his  “descent  into  hell”: — 

The  dayspring  from  on  high  will  come  to  us,  who  are  in  darkness 
and  the  shadow  of  death. 

Next  Satan,  the  prince  and  captain  of  death,  bids  the  prince 
of  hell  prepare  to  receive  the  royal  prisoner ; but  the  latter 
fears  to  do  so,  and  while  they  are  discoursing, — 

On  a sudden,  there  was  a voice  as  of  thunder  and  the  rushing  of 
winds,  saying,  ‘ Lift  up  your  gates,  O ye  princes,  and  be  ye  lift  up,  O 
everlasting  gates,  and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in.’ 

I need  not  make  further  quotations.  These  will  be  sufficient 
to  show  you  how  readily  in  those  days  stories  were  coined  about 
the  sayings  and  doings  of  Jesus,  filling  up  every  part  of  his  life, 
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bis  very  infancy  and  childhood,  the  years  of  his  activity,  the 
hour  of  death — nay,  as  you  have  just  heard,  the  time  after  his 
death — with  miracles  and  prodigies — as  if  these  were  not  the 
things,  which  rather  hindered  the  advance  of  a true  and  living 
Christianity — a true  belief  in  the  Divine  Mission  of  Jesus  and 
in  his  Divine  Work — instead  of  promoting  it.  True  faith  and 
love,  in  fact,  were  becoming  cold  in  those  days ; and  true  re- 
ligion, as  taught  by  our  Lord  himself,  was  degenerating  into  a 
system  of  forms  and  ceremonies,  into  notions  about  the  efficacy 
of  Sacraments  and  the  mystical  power  of  Apostolical  Succession. 
An  “ evil  and  adulterous  generation  ” was  seeking  after  signs 
and  wonders ; and  the  demand  of  the  age  was  satisfied  by 
writers — apparently  in  the  main  devout  and  well-meaning  men 
— like  the  author  of  this  apocryphal  Gospel,  or  Augustine  and 
Jerome  in  later  days,  who  did  not  scruple  to  compose  and  pub- 
lish the  most  contemptible  falsehoods,  and  present  them  to  the 
“ faithful  ” of  those  days — that  is,  to  the  credulous  and  unen- 
quiring— as  truths. 

Nevertheless,  the  very  attempts  to  irradiate,  as  it  were,  the 
life  of  Jesus,  with  these  fictitious  accounts  of  his  doings  before 
and  after  death,  show  plainly  what  a mighty  effect  his  teaching 
must  have  had  upon  the  people  of  his  time — what  a lasting  im- 
pression it  must  have  left  upon  the  world — how  truly  he  must 
have  spoken  “ as  man  never  spake.”  From  that  narrow  district 
in  which  he  had  lived  and  died,  his  word  had  gone  forth  to  all 
the  ends  of  the  earth.  They  who  wept  him  as  dead,  and  re- 
turned to  their  homes,  smiting  upon  their  hearts  and  sorrowing, 
from  that  bloody  scene,  by  which  all  their  hopes  seemed  to  be 
crushed  for  ever,  were  gladdened  with  the  joyful  conviction  that 
he  had  conquered  death,  that  he  was  still  living,  that — 

“ being  raised  from  the  dead,  he  dieth  no  more,  death  hath  no  more 
dominion  over  him.” 

As  T said  this  morning,  there  are  perplexities  and  contradictions 
in  the  gospel  narratives,  which  we  cannot  unravel : some  por- 
tions of  them  certainly — how  much  we  cannot  say — are  of  a 
legendary  character.  But  the  one  central  truth  in  which  we 
rejoice — the  light  which  especially  brightens  and  gladdens  the 
hearts  of  Christian  men  on  Easter-Day — is  to  know  that 
“ Jehovah’s  Servant” — the  “Messenger  of  the  New  Covenant” 
the  Son  of  Man,  who  brought  us  our  Father’s  words  of  Eternal 
Life — though  “ wounded  ” and  “ bruised  ” even  unto  death,  yet 
was  not  overcome  of  death  ; by  the  power  of  the  Living  "Word 
that  dwelt  in  him,  by  the  glory  of  the  Father,  he  was  raised  up 
from  death,  and,  having  died  unto  sin  once,  now  liveth  unto  God 
eternally.  And  his  resurrection  is  a pledge  of  our  own : nay, 
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says  the  apostle,  we  are  even  now  “ risen  with  Christ,”  we  are 
even  now  with  him  “alive  unto  God,”  and  have  thus  the  fore- 
taste of  eternal  life.  We  are  even  now  “ reigning  in  life 
by  one,  Jesus  Christ,  having  received  ” through  his  Divine 
Ministry  of  love  “ abundance  of  grace  and  of  the  life  of 
righteousness  ” : or  in  the  words  of  the  text, — 

“ God,  who  is  rich  in  mercy,  for  His  Great  Love  wherewith  He  loved 
us,  even  when  we  were  dead  in  sins,  hath  quickened  us  together  with 
Christ,  and  hath  raised  us  up  together,  and  made  us  sit  together  in 
heavenly  places  in  Christ  Jesus.” 

In  this  passage  evidently  the  apostle  is  not  speaking  of  a re- 
turn of  the  body  from  the  grave,  but  of  a spiritual  resurrection, 
yea,  an  ascension  into  a higher  sphere,  which  he  claims  for  all 
true  disciples  of  Jesus.  The  hope  of  immortality,  of  a future 
life,  is  indeed  unspeakably  brightened  by  the  consciousness  that 
we  are  living  even  now  a life  above  sense,  “ in  heavenly  places  ” 
— that  we  have  even  now,  as  St.  John  says,  “ fellowship  with 
God,” — by  the  consciousness,  in  other  words,  that  “ to  know 
God  is  Life  Eternal.”  And  the  very  imperfection  of  that  fellow- 
ship in  this  world  points  to  another  world  for  its  fulfilment, 
where,  as  St.  Paul  says,  we  shall  see  face  to  face,  instead  of  as 
now  through  a glass  darkly, — where  we  shall  know,  not  as  now 
in  part,  but  even  as  we  are  known. 

But  through  Christ  it  is,  says  the  Apostle,  through  the  work 
which  he  has  done,  and  the  message  which  he  has  brought  us, 
that  we  have  been  raised  from  death,  and  sit  in  heavenly  places, 
and  reign  in  life,  rejoicing  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God.  From 
the  first  dawn  of  human  reason  our  Father  has  been  revealing 
Himself  more  and  more  to  the  children  of  men.  But  the  ful- 
ness of  this  Love  has  been  revealed  to  us  in  Christ. 

The  history  of  man  is,  in  fact,  the  history  of  religion — the 
history  of  the  revelation  of  the  Living  God — of  Him,  the  God 
of  our  fathers,  who  was,  and  is,  and  is  to  be.  If  the  worship  of 
man  seems  in  some  respects  to  be  an  attempt  to  bring  down  to 
his  help  some  Power  above  him,  in  order  to  controul  the  unruly 
elements,  to  avert  disaster,  and  attain  more  perfectly  the  satis- 
faction which  his  animal  nature  requires — in  order  to  secure  the 
plenteous  harvest,  to  cross  the  seas  in  safety,  to  avert  the  pesti- 
lence and  other  ills  which  flesh  is  heir  to — these  things  are  not 
sufficient  to  account  for  the  history  of  creeds,  for  the  history  of 
belief  and  of  the  believing  animal ! 

“ O that  I knew  where  I might  find  Him  ! that  I might  come  even 
into  His  Presence  ! ” — 

this  cry,  though  wrung  from  the  lips  of  the  sufferer,  is  not  less 
the  cry  of  the  human  heart  in  the  midst  of  its  earthly  joys,  in 
the  midst  of  the  peace  and  plenty  of  the  senses.  In  all  lands, 
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in  every  age,  men  have  cried  to  One  above  them,  and  in  the 
midst  of  childish,  of  grotesque,  superstition,  that  cry  has  been 
heard  and  answered, — for  it  was  a cry  that  reached  a Father’s 
ears, — and  faith  has  reposed  upon  the  bosom  of  supernatural 
Power.  Unseen,  unknown,  or  known  in  dim  glimpses  and  by 
images  fearfully  distorted,  Power  alone  has  been  a refuge  to 
weakness. 

But  gradually  the  race  has  progressed  in  spiritual  knowledge 
and  development, — a progress  due  to  that  nature  which  the 
Author  of  our  being  has  bestowed  upon  us,  and  to  that  Fatherly 
Love  which  has  revealed  more  and  more  the  Divine  Excellencies 
to  the  minds  of  His  children.  The  necessity  arose  to  worship 
what  was  good,  and  not  merely  what  was  mighty.  By  degrees, 
more  and  more,  the  mists  of  superstition  have  cleared  away, 
partially  indeed  and  by  patches,  as  it  were,  as  when  the  moun- 
tains look  through  the  morning,  and  the  Truth  has  become  re- 
vealed that  Love  alone,  Holy  Love,  is  the  Lord  of  the  Universe ; 
and  now  we  are  “ made  to  sit  in  heavenly  places,”  bright  with 
the  glory  of  the  Presence  of  God. 

This  Truth,  which  flowed  pure  from  the  lips  of  Jesus,  and  in 
many  utterances  of  his  first  disciples,  has  been  the  real  principle 
of  permanence  in  the  Christian  Church, — though  oftentimes 
almost  hidden  from  sight  by  the  manifold  aberrations  of  the 
human  intellect.  Still  occupied  about  God,  still  misled  by  the 
shadows  falling  from  his  own  imperfection,  especially  the  im- 
perfections of  his  moral  nature,  man  has  built  up  an  edifice  of 
superstition  around  the  teaching  of  the  Founder  of  the  faith, 
which  is  only  paralleled  by  the  worship  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
stigmatised  by  Christians  as  heathenism — in  which  the  worship 
of  the  Saints  and  Angels  obscures  from  view  the  throne  of  the 
Only  True  God,  and  the  female  divinities  of  old  are  replaced  by 
Mary,  ever  Virgin,  Mother  of  God  and  Full  of  Grace. 

We  live,  however,  under  happier  circumstances,  and  in  an  age 
in  which  the  marvels  of  Science  have  taken  the  place  of  eccle- 
siastical miracles,  in  which  the  ways  of  the  Creator  are  shown 
to  us  in  the  deeps  of  earth  and  the  heights  of  heaven,  in  which 
dominion  is  given  to  man  more  and  more  over  all  the  creatures 
of  God.  Let  us  not  therefore  sink  into  materialism,  denying 
our  nobler  selves,  by  stopping  short  of  God.  The  study  of  ma- 
terial nature  alone  will  not  bring  us  to  that  central  verity, — 
The  trust,  that  God  is  Good  indeed. 

And  Love  Creation’s  final  Law  .... 

No  ! Nature,  red  in  tooth  and  claw 
With  ravine,  shrieks  against  the  Creed  ! 

But,  if  we  turn  to  the  history  of  man,  will  the  law  of  the 
stronger,  will  the  principle  of  selfishness,  account  for  its  pheno- 
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mena  ? On  a superficial  view  they  might,  but  not  to  a deeper 
and  more  true  insight;  and  history  is  apt  to  deceive,  because  it 
demands  great  labour  and  larger  faculties  than  are  granted  to 
many.  And  a partial  view  may  be  made  to  support  any  theory, 
— just  as,  we  know,  texts  of  Scripture  can  be  found,  and  have 
been  found,  which,  misinterpreted  and  misapplied,  will  help  to 
support  the  wildest  systems  of  belief.  But  let  each  one  take  the 
experience  of  his  own  life,  or  what  he  has  known  of  other  men, 
perhaps  nobler  than  himself;  and  let  each  one  ask,  Is  it  possible 
to  account  for  the  facts  of  the  lives  of  those  of  my  fellow -men, 
whom  I have  deemed  it  an  honour  to  know, — not  to  speak  of 
the  heroes  and  martyrs,  at  whose  names  all  our  hearts  beat, 
claiming  fellowship  with  them, — or  can  I account  for  my  own 
course,  since  I can  remember  it, — by  referring  all  to  the  seekings 
and  findings  of  self-love,  of  self-interest  alone, — even  of  the  most 
enlightened  self-love  ? 

The  true  heart  recoils  from  such  a thought,  and  sees  a far 
truer  picture  of  what  is  best  in  himself  and  in  other  men  in  the 
words  of  Christ — 

“ Whosoever  shall  lose  his  life  for  my  sake  and  the  Gospel’s — that 
is,  for  the  sake  of  truth  and  love — shall  find  it,” — 

sees  it  in  all  the  words  of  Jesus,  which  form  a Gospel  of  Love — 
of  love  to  God  as  God,  not  for  the  sake  of  what  He  will  give  us, 
here  or  hereafter — of  love  to  man  as  man,  as  the  child  of  God, 
and  therefore  of  love  to  all,  the  least,  the  meanest.  This  Gospel, 
working  a true  human  life  after  Christ’s  example,  a life  of 
purity,  of  selfsacrifice,  of  suffering,  not  as  merit,  but  the  suffering 
of  love, — this  Gospel  is  the  most  precious  possession  of  humanity. 
It  is  more  precious  than  Science,  than  the  sublime  revelations  of 
Astronomy  and  Geology,  than  all  the  powers,  the  enjoyments, 
the  possessions,  which  the  knowledge  of  material  laws  confers, 
and  is  daily  conferring  on  our  race.  Without  this  Gospel, 
though  enriched  with  all  these  good  gifts  of  God’s  grace,  though 
brightened  with  all  glory  raying  down  from  the  Father  of  lights 
— we  should  still  be  but  dwellers  on  earth — we  should  be  of  the 
earth,  earthy — we  might  even  be,  though  endowed  with  all  this 
wisdom,  but  men  of  the  world,  “ earthly,  sensual,  devilish.” 

But  the  Gospel  of  Love,  as  ministered  to  us  in  the  life  and 
death  of  our  Blessed  Lord,  is  God’s  unspeakable  gift,  which 
throws  around  the  humblest  and  poorest  of  our  race,  the  weak 
and  ignorant,  as  well  as  the  most  learned  and  powerful,  a Flood 
of  Divine  Light.  By  it  we  “ sit  in  heavenly  places  with  Christ  ” 
— we  sit,  as  it  were,  with  him,  our  Elder  Brother,  beside  our 
Father’s  throne,  and  look  down  upon  the  whole  Creation,  bright 
with  the  wonders  of  His  Wisdom,  Righteousness,  and  Love. 
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And  we  shall  see  greater  triumphs  yet  of  the  Cross  ; while  no 
progress  of  the  race  can  carry  it  beyond  the  culminating  point, 
of  perfect  obedience  and  perfect  trust  in  the  Faithfulness  and 
Love  of  God.  We  shall  yet  see,  or  rather  there  will  yet  be  seen, 
a more  extensive  moral  and  spiritual  regeneration,  through  the 
truths  of  the  Gospel  better  understood,  than  has  ever  blessed  the 
eyes  of  men.  He  lives  and  reigns  in  the  hearts  of  men,  who  once 
was  “ rejected  and  despised  ” by  them,  who  was  “ wounded  ” and 
“ bruised,”  suffered  and  died  ; and  he  shall  reign  until  He,  who 
hath  raised  him  from  the  dead,  shall  have  put  all  things^  under 
his  feet — until  the  truth,  which  he  spake,  shall  be  the  joy  and 
strength  of  every  heart,  and  every  tongue  shall  say — 

Love  is  and  was  my  King  and  Lord, 

And  shall  be,  though  as  yet  I keep 
Within  his  court  on  earth,  and  sleep 
Encompassed  by  his  faithful  guard. 

And  hear  at  times  a sentinel. 

Who  moves  about  from  place  to  place, 

And  whispers  to  the  worlds  of  space. 

In  the  deep  night,  that  all  is  well. 

It  may  seem  hard  at  times  to  maintain  this  faith  in  the  triumph 
ultimately  of  good  over  evil,  of  the  higher  and  better  part  of 
man’s  nature  over  the  earthly  and  lower  part,  in  the  midst  of 
so  much  evil  and  misery  as  the  world  contains.  But  it  is  the 
“ good  fight  of  faith,”  and  we  must  engage  in  it  under  the  ban- 
ner of  the  Captain  of  our  salvation.  We  must  each  for  him- 
self, and  each  for  the  Church  and  the  World,  “ have  faith  in 
God.”  It  is  that  hope  which  we  are  to  have,  “ as  an  anchor  of 
the  soul,  sure  and  steadfast,  and  which  entereth  into  that  within 
the  vail.”  The  history  of  true  Christianity  is  the  history  of 
this  faith  and  hope,  this  love,  working  their  way  through  the 
darkness  of  the  middle  ages,  the  convulsions  of  the  Reformation, 
into  the  free  air  and  space  of  this  nineteenth  century.  The 
“ rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world,”  whoever  they  may  have 
been,  whether  emperors  or  chief  priests,  have  persecuted  in  vain 
— Christ  “ is  risen  and  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God.” 
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